INSIDE   THE   WHALE

unprintable book with detachment.   Either one is
shocked and disgusted, or one is morbidly thrilled,
or one is determined above all else not to be im-
pressed.   The last is probably the commonest re-
action, with the result that unprintable books often
get less attention than they deserve    It is rather
the fashion to say that nothing is easier than to
write an obscene book, that people only do it in
order to get themselves talked about and make
money, etc, etc.   What makes it obvious that this
is not the case is that books which are obscene in
the police-court sense are distinctly uncommon.   If
there were easy money to be made out of dirty words,
a lot more people would be making it.   But, because
" obscene " books do not appear very frequently,
there is a tendency to lump them together, as a rule
quite   unjustifiably     Tropic   of Cancer  has   been
vaguely associated with two other books,  Ulysses
and Voyage au Bout de la Nuit, but in neither case is
there  much  resemblance.   What  Miller  has  in
common with Joyce is a willingness to mention the
inane squalid facts of everyday life    Putting aside
differences   of technique,   the  funeral  scene  in
Ulysses., for instance, would fit into Tropic of Cancer',
the whole chapter is a sort of confession, an expos/
of the frightful inner callousness of the human being.
But there the resemblance ends.   As a novel, Tropic
of Cancer is far inferior to Ulysses.   Joyce is an artist,
in a sense in which Miller is not and probably would
not wish to be, and in any case he is attempting
much more.   He is exploring different states of
consciousness,   dream,   reverie   (the  " bronze-by-
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